1908-1912                               61

mostly holiday makers, or at best, amateur artists who are
attracted by the notoriety of the quarter.   Ortiz de Zarate
can still be found there, also Vassilieva*   Modigliani I knew
well   I saw him for a period of six months daily, and we
thought of finding a shed on the Butte de Montmartre where
we would work together in the open air, and spent a day
hunting around for vacant grass plots for huts, but without
result.    Our enquiries about empty huts only made the
owners or guardians look askance at us as suspicious persons,
However, we did find some very good Italian restaurants
where ModigHani was received with open arms. All Bohemian
Paris knew him.    His geniality and esprit were proverbial.
At times ho indulged himself in what he called " engueling ".
This form of violent abuse of someone who had exasperated
him was always, 1 thought, well earned by the pretentious-
ness and imbecility of those he attacked, and he went for
them with gusto.  With friexids he was charming and witty
in conversation, and without any affectations.   His studio
at that time was a miserable hole within a courtyard, and here
lie lived and worked.  It was then filled with nine or ten of
those long heads which were suggested by African masks,
and one figure.   They were carved in stone ;  at night he
would place candles on the top, of each one and the effect
was that of a primitive temple,  A legend of the quarter said
that  Modigliani,  when  under the  influence  of hashish,
embraced those sculptures.   Modigliani never seemed to
want to sleep at night, and I recall that one night, when we
left Mm very late, he came running down the passage after
us, calling us to come back, very like a frightened child. He
lived alone at that period, working entirely on sculpture and
drawings.   In appearance Modigliani was short and hand-
some, and, contrary to general belief or the impression given
by his pictures, robust and even powerful Later he had any
amount of the girls of the quarter after him*  His brother,
at his death, arrived in Montparnasse to look after a child
said to be Modigliani^ but so many girls came claiming
maternity to Modigliani's children that the brother gave it
up in despair.